Commentary

riage, but had filched it from her by driving Harry into
matrimony elsewhere.

Lines 232-3. You attach yourself to loathing as others do
to loving

Mary's way of putting the difference between the Twice-
Born and the Once-Born (See Introduction page 51).
Line 241. Or the distant waterfall in the forest

Compare 'the unexpected crash of the iron cataract' in
line 166.

Line 249. Is the spring not an evil time, thai excites us with
lying voices?

The voices had lied to her, exciting her with a promise of
love never fulfilled. Compare Eliot, The Waste Land, I.
The Burial of the Dead.

April is the cruellest month, breeding
Lilacs out of the dead land, mixing
Memory and desire, stirring
Dull roots with spring rain.
Winter kept us warm, covering
Earth in forgetful snow...

The idea that cold snow keeps in the warmth is echoed
in Mary's image of the aconite under the snow (line 256).
Compare also East Coker II:

What is the late November doing
With the disturbance of the spring
... Late roses filled with early snow.

Mary is such a rose.

Lines 258-9. Spring is an issue of blood, a season of sacrifice

This is true of ancient Greek folk-ritual of which Eliot
is partly thinking," and also, of course, of Christian ritual
$hat celebrates the Crucifixion and Resurrection at Easter,
Lines 274r-8. And what of the terrified spirit compelled to
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